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Chapter | - Friends (Get it?) 


| was new to the city of London | had just moved in about a week ago and as | was walking down hammersmith 
road | came across a music store. Probably the biggest one | had ever seen and of course | had to step in 
And that's when | saw him. This gorgeous sexy man. | was staring open-mouthed at him and this is the 
moment he chooses to look back. And | continued staring not feeling the slightest bit embarrassed. He gave me 
a look and asked "Are you okay?" and that's when | snapped out of it. | nodded and said "I'm fine. | was just 
looking for a guitar." He smiled and said "Well you're not going to find them standing in the drums section’. | 
looked around me and realized what he was talking about. My cheeks felt hot. " Im jimmy," he said with a smile. 
| introduced myself as well. "Come here. I'll take you to the guitars." He led me down a corridor and turned to 
the left. | let out a gasp. It was huge. There must've been thousands of guitars in that room. He turned to me 
and smiled "Do you have anything specific in mind?" "Nope. Just wanna look around and decide what to buy." | 
desperately wanted him to stay for a bit longer. "Well maybe | can help with that." My eyes lit up and he 
must've noticed cause he let out a small laugh. He took me around the room stopping every now and then to 
pick up a guitar and show me. He finally stopped near this black one and said "And this is the same model jeff 
beck used while playing for the yardbirds". "You're kidding!! The jeff beck??". "So you've heard of him then, | 


assume. Anyway this whole section is filled with the models the great ones use. Like this one here is what Eric 


Clapton uses and that one over there is used by tom petty." | just stared at the guitars for what seemed liked 
ages and then he finally broke the silence and said "Do we have a winner yet?" "Nah", | replied. "I wanna keep 
looking." And from there we began talking about all kinds of bands and ended up sharing some laughs while 
walking around the store looking for a guitar. After about forty-five minutes | finally picked out this sexy 
black one. The same model used by syd Barrett of pink Floyd After paying the cashier he walked me to the 
door and said "There's an open mike night happening at Hyde park today. Some pretty great bands are expected 
to play. Do you wanna come with me?" | smiled and said "Yeah I'd love that. Meet you at this store around 1?" 
"Yup. See you then". We shared an awkward hug and parted. And throughout my walk home | couldn't stop 
smiling and thinking "| just got a date." 


Chapter two - Waler's walk (Get it?) 


| ran home and opened my wardrobe. | scanned all my clothes trying to decide which one | would wear tonight. 
Should | wear jeans? Or a dress? Or shorts? | just couldn't decide. | argued with myself until | saw that the 
clock showed 6:30. | grabbed a pair of jeans and this orange top which | got at Woodstock and ran to the 
bathroom. After | came out | looked at myself in the mirror and | felt pretty pleased with myself. It was now 
ten to seven. | picked up my keys and ran out the door. As | approached the store | found that jimmy was 
already waiting for me. He smiled at me and said "Good evening. You look really pretty tonight." "This?", | said 
looking at my dress. "Oh, | just grabbed whatever | could find without thinking’, | said smiling to myself. He 
offered me his arm and | took it. He looked up at the sky and said, "Looks like it's going to rain" | remembered 
reading that when you have nothing to talk about you talk about the weather. | didn't know what to make of 
this. "Yeah. It does." 

He turned to me and said "How's that guitar working out?" 

"Pretty great. It's a good buy." 

"Did you play anything yet?" , he asked. 

"Well, | tried out a couple of Floyd and Clapton songs and they came out pretty good’, | said. 

"That's nice. You new to London?", he asked me. 

"Yeah. | moved here last week", | replied. 

After a few minutes of awkward silence the sound of thunder came from above. 

"Does it always rain in London?" | asked smiling at the sky. 

He laughed and said “Pretty much. That's why most concerts are indoors here." 

"Look we're here", he said pointing ahead as it started to drizzle. 

As we approached | saw the lights and the banners. But as we neared | noticed some people hard at work on 
the stage packing some stuff up. 

"Sorry guys. Open mic night is cancelled", came a voice from behind us. We turned around. "What do you 
mean?", | asked. 

"There's a thunderstorm coming this way. We had to cancel it" And he walked off. 

As | watched him walk away jimmy turned to me and said, "You wanna just walk around Hyde Park for a while? 
It's a beautiful place." 

"Depends", | said. "Do you have an umbrella?" 

Just as | was speaking a voice screamed "Hey jimmy!!". | turned to find out that it was robert plant. Jimmy 
waved him over. Robert joined us and jimmy introduced us. "Did you guys come for open mic too?", he asked, 
"Yeah", jimmy replied. "But it got cancelled So we thought of taking a walk around Hyde park. By any chance do 
you have an umbrella?" 

Robert took one out and gave it to jimmy. "Thanks", he said. 

"Well I'll leave you guys alone then. Don't forget tomorrow Il ʻo clock rehearsal, jimmy. See you then!" And 
robert was gone. 

Jimmy turned to me and said "how about that walk now?", giving me the umbrella | laughed and took it. As we 
were walking we came across this beautiful water body filled with swans and | stopped in my tracks. He looked 
at me and said "You wanna stay here a while?" | nodded. 

We just stood taking in the peace and quiet and enjoying the scenery. We looked at each other and smiled. "You 
have beautiful eyes", he said. | blushed. He took the umbrella from my hands and threw it to the ground. | 


didn't protest. He took my face in his hands and moved in for a slow yet passionate kiss. | put my arms around 
his neck and kissed him back, both of us getting soaked in the rain. And in that moment for the first time in a 
long time | felt happy. 


The Rain Song (get it?) 


We pulled apart and looked into each other's eyes before going in for another kiss. It was bliss. His hands ran 
through my hair while | let my hands rest against his warm chest. We pulled apart again and just looked into 
each other's eyes. "My house is not far from here. Let's get you out of those wet clothes, shall we?.", jimmy 
said. "But | don't have anything to change into.", | complained and regretted saying it immediately. "Well maybe 
you don't need clothes", he said with a devilish smirk. | blushed at how cocky he was and put my hand in his. | 
rested my head on his shoulder and we began walking towards his house. 

He opened the door and led me in. "Why don't you go take a shower and I'll meet you when I'm done?", | asked. 
"What about you?", he asked. 

‘Jimmy, if | had a shower every time | got wet | would spend my whole life in the bathroom", | said with a 
wink. 

"I thought you were new to london", he said with a childish smile. 


"| said | was new to London. | never said | was new to getting wet", | said with a wink. 


| sat down and waited for him. And then | thought "Why should | wait for him?" 

| walked towards the bathroom door and stealthily turned the knob. | made my way to the shower and sneakily 
pulled them apart and screamed "Peekaboo!" 

Jimmy wasn't even startled. Its like he was expecting me. 

"Ah. Finally you're here. How long does a man have to wait to get a girl in his shower." 

| looked him up and down and bit my lower lip. "Especially when he's so good looking.” 

| gasped as he pulled me into the shower and gave me a playful grin. "What about your clothes babe? Won't 
they get even more wet?" 

"Honey, l'm used to being wet when I'm around you", | said. 

He unbuttoned a few of the buttons of my shirt lucidly. 

"You're naughty", | said. 

He brought his lips near my ear and whispered, "Babe this is just the beginning," before he let his hand run 
down my naval, toward my wet area "Someone's excited", he murmured. 

With his other hand he pushed my hair behind my ear and leaned in for a slow and gentle kiss. | moaned into 
his mouth and then he abruptly stopped winning a confused gaze from me. He said "Lets take this to the 
bedroom." 

He swept me up in his lead-guitarist arms bridal style and led me to the bedroom. He gently laid me down on 


the bed and made me writhe with pleasure. Now | know what his guitar feels. 


Darlene (Get it?) 


Three weeks. Three weeks since | started dating jimmy page. | was on my way to meet him and | couldn't wait 
to see his face. That gorgeous face with those sexy eyes. God. | walked into the park and | saw jimmy sitting 
on a bench. | joined him and we shared a passionate kiss. | lay my head on his shoulder and he kissed my 
forehead. There was something which | was meaning to say to him and couldn't hold back anymore. "I love you," 
| said looking at him. That caught his attention He turned to face me and took my face in his arms. "I love you 
too. Very much," he said before pulling me in for another kiss. | kissed him back trying to convey all my love in 
that one kiss. 

We pulled apart and realized it had started to drizzle. We ran inside the nearest café and ordered two hot 
coffees. The rain outside reminded me of the day we met. | had a half mind to run outside and get wet in the 
rain. The park was empty and | was tempted. | left some cash on the gable before grabbing jimmy's hand and 
running out the door. "What are you doing?," he cried when we were out. It was pouring. | felt free, | felt 
happy. | hadn't felt like this in a while. | ran around the park like a little girl all the while getting soaked. Jimmy 
ran behind me and caught me by the waist. | turned to face him. We were both breathing heavily. "I don't ever 
want you to leave me because | can't imagine my life without you," | said He brought his face closer to mine 
and said, "Luckily you don't have to." 

| put my arms around his neck and pulled him in for a kiss. It was the most passionate kiss I've ever had. | 
never wanted this kiss to end. When we finally pulled apart we were soaked. We decided to return to jimmy's 
house and dry off. 

| took a nice hot shower and when | came out jimmy was already in bed watching tv. | lay down beside him and 
realised how tired and cold | was. | moved over to his side and put my arm around him. | lay my head on his 
chest and he gave me a kiss on the cheek. | shivered from the cold. | mustve gotten pretty wet in the rain 
Jimmy wrapped his arms around me and held me close to him. "That better?," he whispered. "Everything's 
always better with you," | replied with a smile. He kissed my forehead but didn't let go of me. The last thing | 
remember was falling asleep with my head on jimmy's chest and clinging on to him as tightly as | could while 
he enveloped me with his warmth, love and affection. 


Chapter five - Black Dog 


| woke up to find jimmy sitting upright reading a book | was still holding on to him. | looked up at him and he 
noticed that | was awake. "Morning babe," he said giving me a kiss on my cheek "I smiled and sat up. He was 
looking at me with those gorgeous eyes of his. He pulled me in for a kiss and | kissed him back. We pulled apart 
and he set the book on the table beside him. We moved in for another kiss and he got on top of me. | knew 
where this was going and | was excited. We continued to kiss. When we finally pulled apart he looked into my 
eyes and said, "God | love you," before removing his shirt. The sun was out and gleaming on his shirtless body, 
the sweat from last night, bronzing him like a Greek statue. He looked at me intently and | said, "don't look at 
me like that, Jimmy." He looked at me and smiled warmly, "and why the fuck not?" He asked. "Because. When 
you look at me like that. | feel like doing this." | said, before gently putting my hand on his semi-hard area. | 
began rubbing itl and | could hear him begging for more. He grunted and then looked at me once more, lust in 
his eyes, before he closed them and said, "oh, yeah, baby. Squeeze my lemon," which made me giggle slightly. 
That earned a little sly smile in response. | gently slid my hand down his boxers and ran my hand on his length. 
So. Long. He took my hand off his now-hard cock, and slid out of his boxers. He looked at me and said, "ready 
for another round, babe?" | took off my shirt and pants in reply, "well, what do you think?" | winked. He leaned 
down over me and gently kissed my forehead, them my nose, passionately kissed my lips, before going down to 
my neck and surprising me with a hungry bite which made me scream out. He bit and sucked on my neck, 
slowly going closer to my chest. When he reached, he looked at me again, locking his eyes on mine and giving 
me a sly smile. "Mmmm." | felt his mouth vibrate as he went down my navel and to my underwear. He bit the 
top of it, and gently slid it off my now shaking legs. He came back up to my breasts and started squeezing 
them gently. What a fucking tease. | wanted him. So bad! "Oh, Jimmy!" | said. "Oh great. That sounded like 
Robert. Way to go, you ruined it," he laughed. | felt upset. He got me all hot and bothered for no reason?! | 
took his hair in my hands and pushed his head down before demanding him to go down on me. He looked at me, 
wide-eyed and surprised at my controlling actions. | think it turned him on because before | knew it, his tongue 
was already on my slit, sending chills up and down my spine, and pleasure coursing through my veins. | moaned 
out and he got the hint. He then replaced his tongue with his member and thrusted into me. Slowly. And then 
fast. Faster. Hard. Harder. Deep. Deeper. This went on and he accelerated with every moan of mine and every 
grunt of his. That's it. | couldn't take it any longer! | gripped on the sheets and screamed out one last time, 
before | came. He pulled out of me and | felt his hot juice drip on my thighs. "Oh, Jimmy. | thought the juice 
was supposed to run down YOUR leg!" | said, panting and laughing at the same time. | probably sounded like an 
animal in heat, but he didn't seem to mind. He liked me. Faults and all. He laughed and kissed me once more, 
before lying down next to me and holding me. "And. By the way, Jimmy," | said. "Hmm?" He looked up at me, 
obviously tired. "I love you too," | shot him a charming smile before falling asleep on his head. The last thing | 
felt was his hands running through my hair. 


Chapter b - Whole Lotta Love 


When | finally woke up it was | and | changed into this sleeveless dress before | went out to find jimmy reading 
the newspaper. He looked at me and said, "morning babe. Nice dress." He gave me a wink and | blushed. "Yeah 
well you should see what's under it," | said sitting on his lap throwing the newspaper aside. He looked at me, 
with a great interest in his eyes. "Oh, love, | really hope it's nothing," he said, with a sly smile. That smile of 
his made me melt every time. | leaned down to reach his face, and | let my lips meet his. He gently slipped his 
tongue into my mouth, and | put my hand behind his head, pulling him in closer. He held me by the waist and 
let his hands gently snake down to my thighs. He slid his hands in between them, and parted my legs almost 
forcefully. He was like an animal in heat, Jimmy, when he wanted it, he REALLY wanted it. | pushed myself onto 
him even more, so that | could feel him in between my thighs. | felt him stiffen as he cupped his hands on my 
breasts and gently squeezed them in his perfectly crafted hands. His body was like a work of art. He looked like 
a pale Greek statue. He grunted into my mouth when | mounted him on the armchair and grinded against his 
hard cock. We rubbed our hot and bothered areas against each other until | was wet enough to let him in. | 
slowly unzipped his pants, so | wouldn't seem to eager even though | would've begged for him to fuck me. He 
pulled away and took a long breath, before saying, "oh baby, you make me feel so good!" | simply flashed him a 
satisfied grin and slid onto his cock. | felt it inside me, hard and long. It felt amazing. He held me by the waist 
and made me move up and down, slow at first and the. Faster. Faster. | was now literally bouncing on him. He 
thrusted upwards a few times until | felt like | was about to come. | let myself collapse on him, my arms on 
his shoulders and head against his cheek. | bit him on the neck when he thrusted for one last time, and | came. 
He slid his member out of me and then he came as well, all over his thighs and mine. He let out a large grunt 
of satisfaction before pulling me in for another kiss. The rest of the day was a blur, because we spent it 
getting high. He looked me deep in the eyes at the end of the night and said, "I'm going to write a song about 
you, babe," "mhmm?" | replied. "It's called ‘She Just Satisfies'," he added with a wink. | smiled at him warmly and 
placed my lips against his, letting them dance to the same beat. | pulled away and said, "Baby, if | had to write 
you a song for every time you've pleased me, the world would be out of paper," adding a slight wink. And then 


we fell asleep, just as we were, my nose nuzzled on his neck and his cheek placed on top of my head. 


Chapter 7 - Good Times Bad Times 


| woke next up morning to hear some hushed voices in the living room. | made myself look decent and stepped 
outside to my surprise | found robert, jimmy, jonesy, john and peter grant all in our living room. "What's up?," | 
asked looking at jimmy. He gestured me over and | sat next to him on the couch and gave him a quick peck on 
the cheek. He wrapped his arm around my waist and kissed my forehead. "So when do we leave?," robert asked 
peter. "Sometime next week," came the reply. | brought my lips close to jimmy's ear and said, "What's going 
on?" 

He gave everyone in the room a look and they all cleared out at once leaving me perplexed. 

‘lm going on tour next week," he said once they left. 

| looked up at him open mouthed. "And | would like you to come with me," he added, 

| looked at him for a moment and an instinctive answer came out. "Yes," | said. He smiled and pulled me in for a 
slow passionate kiss. We were in the middle of our kiss when jonesy walked in and said, "Oops." 

"Come on guys you had the whole night," robert chirped in with a wink. | blushed and looked at my feet. 

| turned to jimmy and whispered, "I'm gonna shower okay?" 

He nodded and kissed my cheek. | walked away and received a pat on my back from bonzo. 

When | came out of the shower | put on this scarlet dress. Before | could open the door | heard some voices. 
"You really like her huh?," robert asked. 

"Not like, robert. More like love," came jimmy's voice. | smiled when | heard this. 

"Is that right," robert said. "What happens when we get back? The tour's only for a month and when we're 
back we have to go to bron-y-aur." 

"We'll figure that out when we're back," came jimmy's response. 

"You can't bail on that jimmy. That's always where we write our songs," robert said obviously scared that 
jimmy would do exactly that. 

| suddenly realized | was eavesdropping. | walked out of the room 

And went over to jimmy. | put my hand in his and said,"what's going on?" 

"Nothing," jimmy said. 

"Yeah, | was just leaving," robert said obviously angry with jimmy's attitude and the fact that he wasn't 
getting any answers. "See you at the studio jimmy.” 

Robert turned and walked out the door. 

"I've got to get to the studio now," jimmy said. | nodded and gave him a kiss on the cheek. 

"But be ready at 8, babe. I've got a surprise for you." 

“Surprise?," | asked curious. 

"Yeah. A little something for agreeing to come with me on the tour," he said. 

| didn't want to ask what it was and | figured he wouldn't tell me anyway. 

"lll be waiting," | said with a smile. 

He gave me a quick kiss and left. 

And that's when | realized that | agreed to go on the tour without even thinking about my job. And | doubted 
that they would let me take a month off. | looked at the clock and realized that | had to be at the office two 
hours ago. | picked up my purse and ran out the door not knowing that things were going to take a horrible 


turn. 


